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BECAUSE 1 LOVE YOU
WHEN DAZZLING BLUE EYES
TURN GREY AND DULL
AS THE ASHES OF & LONG AWAITED ERUPTION,
NO MATTER HOW ICY YOUR TOUCH
HOW SHARP YOUR CLAWS
OR HOW SADDENING YOUR GAZE,
1 WILL PULL YOU CLOSE
TO IMBRACE THE STORM

THAT RACKS YOUR SHOULDERS,
BECAUSE 1 LOVE YOU.

WHEN PALE, FRAGILE HANDS
CLENCH
I WILL LOOK DEEP INTO YOUR EYES,
INTO YOUR SOUL.

| WILL FEEL YOUR PAIN



LET IT FLOOD ME
LIKE THE FREEZING WAVES
OF AN ARCTIC RIVER IN THE NIGHT.
[ WILL TAKE YOUR PAIN,
SO THAT YOU DON'T HAVE TO,

BECAUSE I LOVE YOU.

WHEN THAT SMALL, GENTLE FRAME RESTS,
HUNCHED OVER, AND UNDONE,
AS A SPARROW
WHO HAS LOST THE GIFT
OF FLIGHT,
I WILL GIVE YOU THE WORLD
IN WHAT WORDS I CAN.

I WILL SHOW YoU
WHAT YOU MEAN,
NOT JUST TO ME,

BUT TO THE UNIVERSE,
UNTIL THOSE GORGEQUS CURLS
CAN FALL BACK INTO PLACGE
ON YOUR FRAGILE SHOULDERS
ONCE MORE,

BECAUSE I LOVE YOU.



Lightning, lightning Oh so bright, how you light the sky at night how you are the might, you
scared the dogs with fright, with your loud bad sound that still the night you scared my sister that
night,

Lightning, lightning oh so bright,

You are the creep who roams the night, with the cool bright spark, it like the blade of that cold
wet knife, which had scared the people in the house,

Lightning, lightning oh so bright,

Scare, scare me with all of your might Lightning, lighting with all of your might scare me, scare
me till you fright.

Jake Woods Period 4




Grandma and Grandpa

The age of five,

would be the last time,

That | would ever see my grandma.
She was the one in my life,

That always spoiled me.

No matter what kind of trouble | was
in,

She was there to hear me.

She was always there,

For the most important moments,
In my life.

All of the family holidays,

That were meant to be spent with
each other.

The gifts she bought me,

I still have today.

They mean everything to me,

And so does she.

When she got the news,

Her life would be cut short,

We all suddenly stopped.

The one who took care of all of us,
All of a sudden wouldn’t be there.
The diagnosis of death,

Was all that was left to be said.
Pancreatic Cancer,

had taken over our family.

We were there until the day she
passed.

To this day,

I will never forget,

The one that | can’t live without.
She is in heaven,

But she will always be in our hearts,
Especially mine.

| love my Grandmal!

LADT oY@y

After struggling to spend time with
grandpa,

Age 12 would be the end of it all.
He was stubborn,

But he was always my grandpa.

I loved him with all my might,

No matter how he acted.

He loved to make sure,

That everything was clean and
perfect.

If there was one thing,

It wasn’t the way he liked it.

Going to his house,

Was like living in two worlds.
Home away,

From home.

Having to go to L.A to see grandpa,
Was so very difficult,

But we would have done anything,
To see my grandpa.

Then the diagnosis came.

It was Alzheimer’s disease,

And that is when | knew he would,
Start forgetting who we all were.

| couldn’t bear the thought,

Of memory taking over our memories
Thinking that he might pass of lost
memories,

Instead a UTI did that for him.

I will always remember,

His glimmering blue eyes.

I miss him and always will.

He is with the family | never met now
But at least he is living,

With the ones he loves.

I love you Grandpa,

But I miss you dearly.

’



Delaney Warren
Period 4

Mom

Curly blonde hair.
Radiant as the sun.
Her blue-green eyes
remind me of the ocean.

Her cooking is healthy,
savory and mouth-watering.
Her embrace is warm;
it can’t ever be turned down.

I don’t care what she says,
it’s easy to see.
She’s beautiful,
inside and out.

She gave us a part of her,
a huge part, actually.
I could never thank her enough,
even if [ thanked her

one hundred times a day.

I feared I’d lose her,
but she made it through.
Still, we must be careful.
Life without her is futile.

There’s no one like her.
She’s unique, a glistening gem.
She is my mom
and I love her with all my heart.



Family Moment

The cool breeze on my face
As I run down the hall
The sun shines bright in my face
The warmth of my jacket makes me happy
My family all around me
For this one celebration
It makes me happy that all of us are here once again
No fights No nasty looks in their face
The smell of freshly cooked meat in the air
My cousins and my friends getting along
God helped with this moment
That’s what I thought.
That moment is great
It is one to keep
Locked in my head

Forever to keep

C OIS Vgrene
/g



Special Time In My Life

In my stomach

There were flittering butterflies

I couldn't believe how nervous I was.

The warm smile on my face

Would never fade away

Because I Rnew he was sitting right next to me.
That wonderful feeling in my heart

I can never forget

Was the feeling I got

when he gently moved my hair

out of my face.
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Mushrooms

Mushrooms; Slimy, gushy, and very mushy.
They are the color of sadness,
the texture of rubber,
and the taste of bitterness.
Grown in the wild.
They can be poisonous.
Put them on any food; pizza, soup,
and eat them plain.
They will always be gross.
seasoned by a five star chief
and i will still hate them.
I wish i was allergic to them,
that way i wouldn’t be forced to eat mushrooms.
Mushrooms, also known as a fungi.
Who wants to eat a fungi?
I will and always hate mushrooms.

No one wants to eat something...Slimy, Gushy, and very Mushy

L@%’ié%
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I SAW SOMETHING BEAUTIFUL
IT wWAS OUTSIDE MY DOOR
I WOULDN’T WANT ANYTHING MORE
RAIN FALLING FROM THE SKY
STREET LIGHTS MAKING THEM SHINE
MOST PEOPL.E WOULD JUST WHINE
BUT NO NOT ME
MY PARENTS THEN TOLD ME TO GO TO BED
BUT MISSING IT WOULD BE SOMETHING | DREAD
Now INSTEAD | WATCHED IT FROM MY WINDOW
THEN IN A SECOND IT STARTED TO HAIL
WATCHING FROM MY WINDOW FELT AS IF | WAS IN JAIL
IT WAS A BEAUTIFUL SIGHT
I WAS SLEEPY BUT WHO CARED

S0 | JUST SAT THERE AND STARED



Grupent 0apt Conbidy,

Sweet and Juic
A greatr ¢ Y

T CRUNCH!
With just one bite its almost gone. \&{5 1
You probably want to know what { speak of, (& vy
Well tha&for you to ponder. W
Big and round, NS - CootD
when you take a bite you can hear it across town. N RousT T T ol OF
The green shell might turn you away, -
But wait until you cut it open, \ m =
The inside will leave you with no words to be spoken. -

Sparkling red with white and black polka dots,
| take another bite and my mind gets lost.

SNAP!

i What was that?
i find a seed in my mouth,
quickly I rush to spit it out.

Tz ” VY S V- 1A
;‘Jﬁ” (A i\,zj\/?}i?’ /!N/?’{wi{{/? [

The juice is all over now.

I look like a mess,
Just then the smell rises and | get a whiff.

Now ail my worries start to drift.

By now | hope you have guessed it.

KRK&{\(\\\&\\)\(\ \L’ \ ’ Yes, Watermelon is what | speak of.

As far as food goes, watermelon is my love.

\ONE E\ f\;\\\\ \\j\&l\ g ecro0>
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He prowls the empty fields,
Searching for those who lack wisdom.
With his nifty blade he wields,

He smites them from his kingdom.

They fear him, though they not know him.
They ignore him, but he matters not.
Where they are bright, he is dim.

Where they ran in fear, he stood and fought.

He banishes them from his land,
For they are not worthy.
He crushes them with a single hand,

And takes from them a trophy.

But now that they all learned to think,
They all established a heart-held link.

Stefan Bogunovic
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Gum.

There’s many different kinds to chew.
Even some that taste like glue.
There’s many different ones to choose

Even some that taste like booze

My favorite kind is polar ice
Even if its not your favorite choice I would still be nice.
My least favorite is that fruity taste

I try to chew it but its such a waste.

When I go places without my gum
Its so weird I feel like a bum.
So I run to the store to get me some

because without it, life would be dumb.

My jaw was so tired, [ needed a rest
So the gum ended up under my desk.
Another piece I seized to chew

Ended up on my teachers shoe.



I love the gum
I love to chew.
I love to blow bubbles

So why don’t you?

Chew it all day, chew it all night.
Chew it to your hearts delight.
But go to bed if you dare,

It will end up in your hair.
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Katrina Hayek, Period 4
Nutella<3

You can eat it with a knife,
You can eat it with a spoon.
As long as | can have
that yummy chocolate soon.

You can make it as a
sandwich and put it on some bread,
but what | like to do,
is hide it under my bed.

lts meant for sharing,
but that’s not how | do it.
| open the cap of the jar,
And quickly rush through it.

| devour it like crazy,
And get every last scoop
Though people tell me it looks like poop.

| don’t care what they say,
Its delicious and yummy
And when | see it, it ends up in my tummy.
Everyone should love it,
The chocolaty creamy taste,
And when someone tries to take it,
| take it back with haste.

You should all know,
What I'm talking about,
And if you don't,
| might have to shout.
Loud and clearly in your ear,
That im talking about Nutella here.




Today is the day that everyone hates
Yes it is, its Monday
This day turns into an obstacle race

And it isn’t sunny

Because today is Monday everything sucks
And not in a good way
It’s more like a bag of bugs

In a beautiful bouguet

Because today is Monday

And not Friday

And not very mighty

So forget about it

| won’t throw a fit

Oracio Perez

Pd.4

4-25-2012



Karla Aguilar

Mr. Geib
Period 4

April 23,2012

Poem to my Beot Fuiend

You’re loud and crazy,
Sweet and Friendly,
And always having fun like nothings wrong.,

Me and you can talk for hours,
And never get tired

I love your dark shiny hair,

That looks different everyday
You are beautiful both inside and out,
Because your unique,

You’re nothing like the rest,
You’re the best.

You to me are like my sister,
Always there for me no matter what,
I know I can always go to you and tell you how I’m feeling,
And you know you can always do the same.

I can always be myself around you,
Because you like me don’t care what people have to say,
We let them stare,
Maybe that’s why we’re such good friends.

You know there’s nothing I wouldn’t do for you,
That’s why this poem is for you,
Because I will always be there for you.



Christine Xiong
Period 4
4/15/12

Sisters
With you through it all
no matter how hard you’fall
to lead you
or even belittle you

you have no choice but to comprimise

From age one to fifteen
[’ve always had someone to influence me
make me stronger
craft me to who [ am

and keep my on my feet

Through thick and thin
dealing with her felt like a sin
but from year to year
I’ve lost all fear

of her threats and fights

We tease, we laugh, we smile
our memories are forever
they go on longer than a mile
Sisters are something else
a friend, companion, leader
or even better
someone to lean on when everyone else is gone

1 couldn’t ask for more



than my sister by my side



As the songbirds chirped
And the clear water flowed,
Right down a path
Through a place | know
Mﬁdﬁ\e deer and the caribou Pranced to and fro

The snow fell from the trees
! couldn’t help but smile
My clothes kept out the cold
I’d been walking for a mile
Flowers, poliinated by bees
The temperature rose
To a few decrees below
Spring is near

Yes, | definitely know

As | waked in that snow,

In the crisp cool morning air,
Breath, steaming from my nose
And the wind in my hair
| could not help but stop and think,
How beautiful looked this meager creek
Running down the snowy peak
Making the falls seem dull

And perhaps a bit bleak



The greatest of beauty
Can be found by the meek
Such as me who needs heat,

And who also needs to eat

My heavy snow boots
Made holes in the snow
Trailing behind me
Like the tail of a doe
| cradled my gun
In this night of snow
I found a place to hunt
Of which only | know
I set up my rifle, and lied in wait
Pointed where the deer played

And where the deer ate

As | waited, scoped in,
A glint of light,

Shined right through the pine trees,
And broke the snowy night
The deer raised their heads

Getting out of their beds,
Sniffed the morning air

Tearing the underbrush to shreads



A young buck danced
Like he was in a trance
Enjoying life
He took a firm stance
The buck dipped his head
Shifting his feet
Making his footprints tear through the sleet
| could tell he was looking,
For something to eat
| breathed in and out
Holding my rifle tight,
He was right in my sights
It took all my might
| am sorry, my friend
But ! need to eat

Such is life in this world of the meek
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Period 4
Powned

The whole day was filled with anxiety, «
If we lost, we would get a frown from society.

We were to play our rival,

This game would put us in the winning variety.

The school day seemed everlasting;

My teammates’ thoughts were contrasting.

The time finally arrived,

The memories of this game will be always lasting.

The sun was near setting over the bleachers,
This is when we saw the disgusting creatures. =
They ran on the field, ‘
» Thinking they had swag, but they needed teache
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The game began, playing neck and neck,

The competition was a surprise, we thought we would wreck.
Seven minutes to go, down by three,

And we were all like what the heck?

We then tried as hard as we could,
Our team had scored like I knew we would.

We were up by four,
And we needed to end them for good.

Now there was three minutes to go, % \ “%‘OO VW \TO C
And three minutes never went by so slow. 4 > PYIYE V- Loud
We needed to hold them off, TmMmal 9 POE/M, pe o NeVVIL -

And the victory, the ref would bestow. yun

LAl vl X
The long minutes ended and we were elated, W \!\kk)a ’

It was so surreal we felt sedated.
We had beaten Buena,
And my happiest moment was updated.




It's early on a summer day,

The sun is shinning to the height of the blue sky,
Neighbors, children, playin ter games,
Dogs walking licking\there face:

The hottest day you could ever imagine,

Blue, yellow, red, and orange,
The summer sky’s in the afternoon,
Hot air coming from the north,
Birds chirping,
Colors Booming!

| 1OV, Your PIGUre @

Giredy Wora Cnoice,

The blue summer sky,
So dark and purple,
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It makes me want some grapes, ¢ Sy
The summer breeze hitting my face, %97,

\3\ - | love summer, |

My hair is going every direction,
I need a nice cold pool,
The hot summer sun kissing my skin,

Leaving ‘my-red,
Then brings a starry night,

Summer rain dances with me in the park
Summer winds hug me,
- Every time | walk out the door,
~.  Tohang out with my friends,
Who could | ask for anything more,

¥
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(\ ] R Summer gives me lazy days, '\f@\,ﬂj\ \[\k(/k O

W N O I really want some sweet tea now, . . O
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M //)} ‘Q\W \o‘:)@ The pool sounds good to me, / ‘%@&\/\ . 9:
LK, 8 X YN You know what's the about summer over all? p ~
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Brennen Hasty

Period 4

Fishing Sonnet

Dreary are my eyes in the descended clouds
Though retreating from battle, they lash with cold,
As heroic warm rays stream down radiant and loud

+ - And out they cast, less than 1, do | behold

Across the vast mirror of ripples | glance
While | strum some tune with the line on my spool
From trees an elusive deer comes, on the horizon’s expanse

And all this taste of nature glistens like a gem or jewel

Nearby, a splash announces some fish’s meal
For hardly a moment his scales shine and reflect
But he quickly dives back again, and slowly I reel

In gentle hope that he would not neglect

Not a bite, not a tug, but a nibble is felt

As the angry wind stirs, | wait for a blow to be dealt
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THE PB FASHION HHHH!!
My life revolves around the sound of the buzzer
Snapping around so | can ball up some others
With my team | know | can trust them
So | follow the plan and rush to snake then.
I get into snake my beloved bunker
so | snap and shoot to get out another
I scream d1 to tell my team he is out
I move up some one and get to snake 3
My team screams d2 d3 d4 so | know there is
3 more | see another wile | walk the trigger
And scream right 20 so my team can know as well
I see my paint on him and scream get out wile the ref checks him
Once he raises his hand | scream d5 and go to bunker there very last guy with my team infamous I go

I run to where | think he is when | see him but with paint on his mask | call him out

As soon as | hear my team mate drew call out d7 | know there’s none left so
With one min left | run the 100 ft of the field
And place the flag with my team mates screaming

For we just won NPPL Huntington beach

For this is the sport of paintball the best one of all



Matthew Cobos
Period: 4

4-22-12

A Gloomy Day

Sitting outside on a gloomy day
How could it be this way?
Summer is near
But the sound of rain is all | hear
No one is around
Not one thing but rain making a sound
I again ask myself how it could be this way
[ then remind myself not to sob, but cherish each day
There is no smell
I then hear a stomp
As if | were skipping in a swamp
I then saw a little girl
She was stomping in puddles
This brought me back into my early childhood days

I then got lost in a daze



I Love @ ‘MW (e

It doesn’t matter how long you've known them
If they have kept you smiling
Since day one, then don’t loose them

I love the way you look at me, your eyes so big and
brown

I love your unexpected kisses, with (ips so soft and
smooth

I love the way you make me smile and show me that
you care

I love it when you say ‘T love you” and the way vour
always there

I love the way you'd do anything, anything to keep
happy

I [ove the way you cherish me and make sure im
always smiling

I love that you are with me and im glad that you are
mine ¥



